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" Complaisance, fine hands, a mouth well furnished------
" SERVANT. With fine language ?
"SiR COURTLY. Fine teeth, you sot; fine language belongs to pedants and poor fellows that live by their wits. Men of quality are above wit. 'Tis true, for our diversion, sometimes we write, but we ne'er regard wit. I write, but I never write any wit.
" SERVANT. How then, sir ?
" SIR COURTLY. I write like a gentleman, soft and easy."
It is only a titter, however, that Gibber can produce this afternoon, or evening,* nor does the audience take the usual relish in that touch-and-go rubbish of a duet sung by a supposed Indian and his love, a duet in which the former declares :
" My other Females all Yellow, fair or Black, To thy Charmes shall prostrate fall, As every kind of elephant does To the white Elephant Buitenacke. And thou alone shall have from me Jimminy, Gomminy, whee, whee, whee, The Gomminy, Jimminy, whee."
To which the lovely maiden answers:
"The great Jaw-waw that rules our Land,
And pearly Indian sea Has not so absolute Command
As thou hast over me, With a Jimminy, Gomminy, Gomminy, Jimminy, Jimminy, Gomminy, whee."
When the play is over Nance can take a new * Theatrical performances in this reign generally began at 5 p.m.